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face with cold
Kenneth, tenderlyIuuunxo hi harder, BM I

although ray
oba I let the

the hot puhm In
a towel (

hhhh spread It coolnr? over my twitching

kLLLLLW In a few minutes I wti calmer and
when I .;ini out of the lavatory I

iuund that Kenneth had left the dn-inj- r

room for a moment 1 untiled at
hi conslderteneM and I remembered
hnw often. hen we were liny chll- -

r.-- .md I had hurt my foot or prt. -

l my hand on a lramble, I had ah
w&yg Insisted that he should- - go on
ahead unJ leave rue alom to get over

L ihr- pain all b myaelf.
Pretty soon he came ba k "We areI ncarlng homo. Ann." In- ill. Shall

I hlp you get your parcel together?"
Again my breath nmc with a long.

Hhuddcring sigh.
Horn! rher wun no home for me

.'. all thN worM.
I waa not even ure that I should

own tin- - ldUe (k.h. whore my mother
and I hail both ix-- born, one of
m grf itf ut ). iri.i' h. i .mir with th"
Tear thut 1 di"ul.i b- dependent ujon

r - for the burial of my dead and
" "m"( ' W cnly hicnlT, a child almost

V hn I thotiK ir ,,i t long v r tha'
IretChOd bafora itk it seemed that I

could not even bear to think of their
loneliness and again my very soul
raved against fate.

In th fears tha have pacsed since
ihn I iiav- - soi n many a lonely girl

h I v ;.i ihe time, blindly
trlklng out. and oh. how my hear:

has gone out to her I have never
i f P iho slightest deflro to Judge

.iii' girl who Is thrown upon the world
I Was, with no tord of affection,

or evc,n friendliness, to tie her to some
conventional ode. At that momi-n- t l

' o t I would havr gone With
un where, if the person hd ben

at kind to me as Kenneth had been.
and promk-e- m to ! SO forever.

Almost calmly I put on my hat and
thrust my arms Into tha SleeVOS of the!
lit tie tailored Coat that Kenneth held'

H

EkJ j daai mother, and wi:h hai pride she
B j h id i jrohnsed that little tailored frock1
H and how her pleased eyea had trailed
H over It from my throat to Its hem,

'Mother dear. I shall never again'

tbuv a dresa that wilt bring mo any Joy
or comfort." I wh tapered to myself.

"What re you saying, Ann?" asked
Kenn th

"Nothing. Ken. dear.
' Don't get In a habit of talking to

Aounvelf. Ann. It leads to self pity al-- I

most alwaya."
1 didn't reply b'au I knew ut that

moment I whs pitying myself pro-

foundly. It seemed to me that in all
the world there was no one that could
be more unhappy than 1

Mr Halsey met us at the train and
ho pjeked me right up In his great
strong arms and for the first tlBM
f l a sense of having wnnone about
nie who r ully cared.

Ami. Ann." he whbjpcred. "I am
unhappy, too. I loved your mother
and the world will he a poor place
for me without her. I thought at least
to live beside her the reel of my life."

He sot mo down gently and with his
arms still about me. half curried mo
to the motor

I "I am going to take you to my own
house." he said. I shook my head.

"Don't think I'm ungrateful. Mr.
'Halsey. but I want to go home. I want
'to be with mj mother

But my child, you cannot stay
there There la no one except the
nurse and caretakers In the hou&c."

Kn't mother there?"
i es, ooar.

"Then I must go r her. It will
'only be nuch a little while thai I can
have her." I protested somewhat wild-- ,
ly. "oh. don't ou know, can't you
see thf i very hour I have spent uway
from Ser since I have known that ihc

o soon to be taken 'ifj' from ml
;has been torture? 1 have tinted mjself
jovor anil over again, as I ahall ask her
veor and over again, as I hall ask her(

'again tonight with mv lips close to
hers, to forgive me for over leaving
her. Mr Halsey. I was all my mother
had She wns big enough and splendid
enough to give up my father and the
groat love of her" life when sho found
that according to man s laws her love!
was wrong. Hut I believe Jod sent me
to her her greatest sorrow. I know!
also that I was her greatest blessing-An-

when you came and I knew why
n : o'mg friends looked askance at
me. i ran away and left my mother to
bear it nil alone, not only the hurt
of slanderous tongues but the loneli-
ness Of being bereft of mo I must
stay w'.ih her as long as I inn."

Tomorrow My Mother's Farewell
Message,

I BEDTIME STORIES
j BY HOWARD R. GARiS

UNCLE '.ViGGILY'S DONFJRE.
(Oy Howard Ft. Cans)

1 tulc Wiggily Longears, the bunnv
rabbit gentleman, whs about to start
out trom hi. hollow stump bungalow
one da) id look for an adventure, when
a' I at unce he saw coming toward hitn
a number of animal ladies.

There m&s Mrs Wibblewobblc. the
(hick; Mrs. Litrletail, the rabbit. Mrs

livi.nl the squirrel, and Mrs. Bow
nvv, i in. mother of the tv.o puppy dog

boys, u well as others.
I'ncle Wigglly!" barked Mrs.

'nj "Don't
let them do It! PlMIfl find some way
to slop them!"

"Stop (hem? Stop What? Is there
fl tronblte?" askbd Mr Longeafs, ror

prised lke,
rouble DOW, bu-

there may be if our animal boys build
the big bonfire Ihey are talking about,"
said Mrs. BnahytaQ.

"What bonfire ! that?" asked Hie
bunny rabbit unrle. ivMnkilng his pink
none like a frosty star.

Vou know tomrrrov.- - is election,
Uncle WlfgUy," explained Mrs Little

J (ail, the mother of Sammie and Susie,
the animal boy.-- , are Ratherins all the

leaver they can find. U well as old
boxes and barrels, sod they say tbey
art Eplng to make a big bonfire."

"And if they do," said Mrs. Wibble-wobble- ,

the duck lady, "were afraid
some of them may bo burned or
scorched in soiu wav '1 ;n y won't stop

. for us. but tnej will for you. Uncle
L Wiggily. Please try to talk our animal

fl boys out of hav ing an election bonI, fire
jL - "I will'," said the bunny uncle.

F "Leave to me'"
Then Uncle Wiggily limped off on

his red. white and blue striped rbeu
utatism OCUtCh, and soon he came to

HR the place where the rabbits, squirrels.
doggies, monkies. piggies and others
were gathering wood and dried leaves.

HN "Oh. here's I'ncle Wiggily!" barked
HQ Jackie How Wow. "You will help us
Bfll with the bonlire, won't you?" barked

tbe doggie boy.
"Ofcourse I will," said Mr. Long--

ii e.n i. iul a little Liter, wlun Mr.--

I TwjBtylall, Ihe piggle lad. went past
she saw Uncle wiggily carrying big

.pawsful cf leaves and broken boxes
"Well, if that's the way he .stops

the boys front burning themselves
helping them gather ?Luff fcr a fire
It is v ry funny." said Mrs. Twlrdyiail,
and off be hurried to tell Mrs. Flat
tail, the beaver lady.

"Oh, you'd better leave it to Uncle
Wiggily." aid BAM. Flattail "He
knows what h is doing."
. So i'ncle Wiggily laughed and Joked
with the boys, and helped them Rather
a big pile of have? and sticks which

Were heaped out in an open field.
"We'll have the biggest election bon-

fire lhat ever was. won't we. Uncle
Wiggily?" asked Sammie Lilttetail,
the rubbti.

Well 1 gueai to," answered the
butui.. uncle.

And then, when he sat down to rest
for a moment, while the animal boy
were piling sticks and boards on the
heap, I'ncle Wiggily whispered some
thin; to Dickie and Nellie Chip Chip,
the hparrow boy and girl.

"And fly back with as many as you
can carry," said I'ncle Wiggily, as
Dickie and Nellie flew away.

"We will'" (hey chirped.
"This is getting worse and worse!"

said Mrs. Bushytail to Mrs. Cluck
Cluck, the hen lady "Uncle Wiggily,
instead of trying to get the boy not
to haH an election bonfire, la even

King the sparrows tr bring leaves
for It. I heard him tell Dickie and Nel
lie to fly back with as many as they
could.
gily alone." said Mr. Cluck Cluck
gil yalone," Haiti Mrs Cluck Cluck
"He known what he is doing."

At last it Krvv dark, and the animal
boyi gathered around the large pile of
leaves, sticks and boards in Hk field.

Let's light the election bonfire!"
barked Jackie Uow Wow

"Oh. no. wait for Uncle Wiggily.!''
bogged Mri. Bow Wow. He will kn.v.
what to do so no one will get hurl.

There was a fluttering ol wings in
the air. and Uncle Wiiggily was seen,
in the dusk, talking lo Dickie and Nel-
lie; the sparrows, who had little bas-- ;

kets of grass on their backs
"Please sit still, everybody." called

Uncle Wiggily to the crowd of animal
children, and their fathers and moth-
ers "We will toon have ihe election
bonfire."

"Oh. and we begged him not lo hav.
one, because our little boys may be
burned'" Sighed Mrs Wibblcwubble.
"What is I nch-- - Wiggily doing '.'"

The bunny uncle went up to the big
pile of leaves and wood. All of a sud
den it seemed to blaze out on all sides
It glowed with light and fire, but
though Uncle Wiggily appeared to be
rtirht in th- middle of it he was not
burned.

"Come away! Come away! You're as
ri?kv and loolidi as the animal boys!"
called Nurse Jane.

"Nonsense" laughed Uncle Wiggily.

'This bonfire will burn no one. It is!
jthc light ot firefly lightning bugs that
iyou see. When you asked me to stop
the boys Trom having an election bon
fire, ladies. I thought of this plan,
said the bunny. "I sent Dickie and1
Nellie, the sparrows, down south
where "he fireflies spend the wintei
They brought back in the warm grass
baskets ten million fireflies. It Is ih
lightning bugs crawling among the
leaves that seem to make the blaze,)
and there Is no danger to anyone1"

Oh. hurray, hurray, hurray!" cried
the animals DOJ S,

' That's what I say. Hurray for L.n-cl- e

Wiggily!" quacked Mrs. Wibble
wobble. "Hf saved our boys from be
ing burned'"

The fireflies flickered among the
'leaves and sticks and made them luok
exat tly as though they were blazing
The animal boys marched around and
cheered for election and everyone had
a good time. And when it was over'
Dickie and Nellie flew back down
south with the lightning bugs so they
w ouldn't freeze.

So everything came out all' right.'
and if the pussy cat's picture doesn't
Jump down off the wall when the poo
die dog barks at the moon, I'll tell you
next about L'Qde Wlgglly'S surprise

El" OF "EIGHT"

M YEARS MISERY

Used Lydia E Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

and Recovered.

Newark, N. .1. "The doctor said I

4'- - had an organtr trouble and treated mc
Wrt linilininilllllllllllllllll or s,?,vera' weeke.

I' Lrilml III I times I could not

mM sufTered with m y
jljjjr

'
WtL ar...l limbs so 1

often hail t.i stay in

3 bod- - 1 ufferc i,T
fcX. and on for eight

BlT' , ,1 v e a r 5. KinaV.

Hrt heard that Lydia E.
'I'inkham' i oge-- '

3ft table Compound was
a good medicine and

: W ' I tried it with uplen-di- d

effect, I can now do my house-
work and my washing. I have recom-
mended your Vegetable Compounl an J

your Blood Medicine and three of my
friends are taking them to advantage.
You can use my name for a testimonial, ' '
-- Mrs. Thk.ilVa Coventry, 75 Burnett
St., Newark, N. J.

You are invited to write for free advice
No other medicine has been so suc-

cessful in relieving woman's sufFering
as has Lydia E. rinkham's Vegetable
Compound. Women may receive free-an-

helpful advice by writing the Lydia
L--

.r' E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.
Such letters are received and answered
by women only and held in strict

a

MOTHER! 1
"California Syrup of Figs"

Accept "Calilornit." Syrup cf Figs
only look fur tho naitc California on
ihe package, then you are sure vour eJH
child is baving tte best and moit
harmless physic for the little StOinactC
liver and bowels. Children lovo lit
fruity ta.-de-. I'uil directions on caco
bottle. You must say "California."

Professional Shopping Is Ideal
Work for Middle-Age- d Women

u
N'KW FORK Th rv is ouly one

perfect profefcn for the wonan ot
middle ac and for the widow." aa;
Caroline Plows, "and chut Is the

of shopper for thoso living out
of town."

Mr. Plows should know. She Is a
widow and she U making something
like twenty Uiousand a year at the
game she lives extremely well, is
happy und Is the pride of her friend.

"Why do I say that tho trade of
protemlonnl shopper la the Ideal trade
for tlir IlllfllllS ajltjfl woman aJid th
wi.Iqw? Becaosje for the snlddte-affa- d

'woman there m lonellneM when her
children have married, and fo the
widow, sorrow when her husband hus

Idled, and the one cure for such ev lis Is
jcontart with other hunun belnga and
their little unxlrtles and foibles and
vanities and all these you come in
close contact with when you are shop-- '
pins' for them.

"I have rome to know women all
over the west I havo learned that
there Is no woman with so much taste
as the woman who cannot see what Is
called the latest style' I have dis-
covered that no women are so par-
ticular nnd so d as those
who live In a town with one butcher
hop nnd one bandstand nnd who have

a dream in their hcM-t- s of the ureat
metropolis and what Its style, must
be.

i.l.M R06T "i OF M N
' I have learned that the men In

small towns are far more generous to'
their wonun folk than men of thl
c!& A man in KalamaSOd ordered'
lien worth of stockings for his wife
for Christmas a mun In New York,
will think he has done :i lot if he lies
boufjht her one pair at five "

Mrs Plows has made other discov-- 1

erle that surprised her. she says. She1
has found that almost no hats COIM
back for .exchanKe, atnl almost no
shoes the two things one would think
could not be-- bought without the wear-
er at hand. She discovered, loo. that
the hardest order to fill Is the order
for evening gowns

"A woman knows she can never be
too careful." she explains, "even in
the Wilds of Africa, about what Shi
m ars In Hie evening for It not eve-
ning Nurely the woman's hour' "

i ' ! : i i t LAR SORT ol w &fJEN.
Icsidu-- her enthusiastic endorse- -

. 4.

' "A'POLylNIZ--. 0T

Vew York shoppct saya wora n In small towns have taste hi dives,

merit of the profession of shopper.
Mrs Plows makes it elear that she
does not adv ise it for lotvely women loj
general It t.iki s a patlh dat sort ol
woman to become successful iis ai
shopper.

"A womanly woman, a woman who
has kept house a woman wrhO has had
cr.ildrona woma.u, in other words,
who knows about life and its prolAems
aiiout people in relation 'to what tin
Should wear, a wotuan who has hud to
think of such things first for herself'
and second, for others. A young col- -

e

lege girl, a debutante, what could they
do with the problem of B woman In
Wyoming, who, having Inherited a few
thousand dollars, begin', at ihr- ng
of 50. to look around fdr q husband?
Would that young girl know what to
do? Wbuld she select just the kind
of clothes that would make that wo-
man a personality, and nota ridicu-
lous spectacle? I think the answer
is no. How could she? She is loo
young, too new to the piqblcm of life,
too inexperienced and she does not
know sorrow." .

e

Little Benny
f 4
Me and Puds was wuwking along je.t

vvavvklng along and 1 was throwing a
s(nt up In the air and catching it ageru.
.1.11.1 all of B suddrri I dident catch tt

ascii and It rolled and got lost, and me
md Puds kepj "ii looking for it vmSs

'out finding It till Puds sed he wa3 on.v
going lo look j more minits no matter
wat happened, and jest then some man
stopped and started lo look loo. say-- j
ing. Wat did ou lose, bos'.'

Being a old man with polni wliktrs
and 1 sed. A sent, and he sed, A sent
well, Weill 100 sents make a dollar and
100 dollars make 100 dollar.- - and so on

Mike that all frum a sent And ho;
Ikepp on helping us look, saying, Howl
did vou happln to drop it and 1 &cd.

;l dident drop it. 1 jest dident catch It.
And we all Uepp on looking, and;

Puds whispecrd. Maybe hell give you
one It wo dont find It. And pritty soon
he wispered. If he gives you 2 will von
gh o mc one ?

Wlch ' wispered back r would, an-- i

'wt' all kepp looking without the man'
saying anything about giv ing me a sent
and 1 sed. t well, wals a sent"'

it for a hint, and Puds sed
Thais so. a sent aint much.

U bois. boys. Us sinfill to tavvk like
that, oull never be rich If ou scorn
pennies, s'ed the man.

njeht it wouldent be mutch for'
you. sed Puds, and I sed. Thats vvat I

mcnt. too N i h th man Jest kepp on
looking at if he dident know a hint

' wen he herd one. and after a wile he
Ised, Well, I gess its no use. boys And'
ho waked awa. Puds saying. Aw heck.
I bet he wasted so much time looklnfti
for that sent I bet he lost about 100,
dollars worth of blznos

Cosh. I hope bo, 1 sed
Proving If people Ixpect something

diffrcnt you dont get mulch gratitude

The skeleton of the British air- -

ship the first to crosi!
! the Atlantic, was made of an aluini
num and magnesium alloy.

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

CY OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON

Mviff Mole was making awful ml-- -

takes while they woe plaVlng bllpd
mans buff. He was "It" and everv
time he caught anyone he guessed
the wrong peison. .u...i
was mortified to ami Mr. Scrib-
ble Scratch, the fairy schoolmastei .

hardly knew what to make of It. But
Nick and Nancy were wise little people

land knew that Muff wasn't so stupid
as he was pretending

Bye and bye Muff caught Cullei
Cottontail, with his great long ears
sticking up like lampposts and his tail
nothing more ih in a name. Everyone
of U)e Meadow QfQVe pupils was par- -'

a

It

'

id poj in him.

fectly positive he'd guess right this
time In fact, they were hoping he
would, for they were getting tired
playing the same game all the time
and wanted to change Besides, they
were getting hungry.

Muff felt Cutle all over, even
up on the rabbit boy's back and

feeling his great long ears to the very
tips "Scamper Squirrel," he

dlrectl), and his mother and

Tather nearly fainted for shame Such
S;:ch dummy! And, worse still. Muf."
:iug!it Scamper later, and after paw-- 1

him all over, bushy tall and all,'
lie said he was Cutle Cottontail.
really was the limit

But after while he caught Tommy
Thousand and being pretty
tired himself In told Tommy'.; right,
name.

"Right." breathed everybody wlth
great relief, glad that the game was.
over at last. And they took off Muffs
bandage.

Mike- Mole took his bey to one side
and lectured him soundly "Mui'f."

Mike Mole iix'ii. one side and lectured

hop-
ping

an-
nounced

said he, '.'you're a disgrace to the fam-
ily. Why did you make so many mls- -

' takes?"
Mufr'fessed up then lhat he'd been

shamming "I had to. Dad,' he said.
'.'Honest! 'And he named over every- -

' body he'd caught in their proper or-
der. "1 knew 'eni all' But If folks

jget caught and guessed right they get
mad. Prickles Porcupine and Snoopy
Skunk aren't safe atall'"

4-- f

Dr. James L Vance
fl

Don't complain because you have so

much to do. Instead of complaining,
rejoice.

Life would be stale, were there
nothing to do There jire none so
miserable as those who are useless.
We climb on the ladder of deeds. We
become by doing things.

The way to load up a magnet is to
load it down. A chemist who had
hanging In his laboratory a magnet
covered with bolls and fibs and plei -

of old iron, In explanation: "It
has been lv In;; oft the table losing
power. I am giving It .something to do
In order to develop Its power."

God bestows power on personality
In the same way. by giving us some-
thing to do A battery that Is not
kept working runs down Activity Is
a condition of growth and develop-- 1

ment You cannot put your strength!
in cold storage and expect to keep it '

Glfta must be used If they axe to be
retained,

Just do nothing, and you will find
no trouble in going to pieces The
law of stagnation and decomposition
will attend to your demise. Doing
nothing is a quick way of learning to
do evil.

"Isn't it glorious there is so much
to do?" said a woman who had made
a large gift to a worthy cause.

Don't try to keep out of things. Try
to get in Don't sigh because there
is work. Hold a praise meeting.

This ir the philosophy back of Theo-
dore Rboaevelt'S favorite text: "Be
ye doers of the word, and not hearers
only." This is the theology of the
Si njiture which says that "faith with-
out works is dead."

oo
RECOVERS SIGHT

EVANSVIDLK. Ind. After six years
of darkness, Percy Pritchctt. who lost
his sight in an automobile accident
here, has recovered the use of his eyes.
PritOhel collapsed at Ihc grave of his
father two weeks ago and physicians
at that time removed bits of bone tha'
pressed on his brain. It Is probable his
sight will be entirely normal.

Dorothy Dix Talks H
THE MOTHER LOVE THAT CURSES f

liy DOKQTRX DIX, t he World's Higheal Paid Woman Writer J r
A man asks me my definition of an

ideal home.
Physically. It Is a place of peace,

and quiet, and comfort a place to
which one goes for refreshment of
body as well as of soul. Within It one
finds cleanliness and order, and good
food, warmth In winter and coolness
In summer, a good bed to sleep on, a
good chair to sit in. a good dinner at
the end of the day's work, a good
look to read.

The place out of which a borne Is
made may be grand or humble. It does
not mutter. The floor may be of b.ne
boards, or covered wtth I'ersl.m ruK;
the bed may be of deal or carved und
Inlaid wood, the dinner maj l .i K. l-

iquet or a single savory dish- It Is
home. If it expresses our Individual
taste, and meets our Individual need
of comfort.

I have been In palaces built by great
architects and furnished by famous
interior decorators, that were no more
homos than hotels or furniture stores
ir And I hiv..- - l.icn In two-roo-

cottages where I sat In the kitchen
'and sniffed the delectable oiioin of the
k'- w that Was cooking on the kh to n

ittove for dinner, and where a woman
sang at her work, and that place was
the very embodiment of home.

Th,. IdMrl l,rm m.it l,av I n II
ithrec people, the man. the womun and
the child No one human being caul
DjUlke a home alone and unaided.

No man can nuke a real home by
himself, thouih he rill It Wtth period
furniture, and the artistic loot of trie
World, and havo perfect servants to

i WS,lt upon you. and give you the foe ts
'of laeullus to cat.

Nor can any womnn make a home
by herself, though she hangs a tidy

ion every chair, and has a chimney
that smokes, a parrot that swears, and

la oat that stays out late at night.
Kooms ore baro and lifeless and

dead that lack Ih'i human touch that
iii house gels that Is really lived In,
when; the drama of life, birth and

'death .and laughing und weeping, docs
not go on continually. That Is what
makes old houses and old furniture
so interesting. They have seen so
much.

No bachelor's home-comin- g of an
evening can nave the zest that comes
to the man wiio. knows that there will
be a child's fac prcoeod ugainst the
window pane watching tor him. and a
woman's tender arm to draw him
across cue Liironiiuiu , woman iiiuji
have the deflnit.- object of making
her husband and child comfortable to
Inspire her to the work of making a
re.il home. Women who live Bion
almost Invariably degenrate Into tea
und toast dietary.

Spiritually, the ideal home is an al-

tar on Which a man .md woman offer
up the very best that Is In them to
ihctr Ldres and Penates

They give it to love. The very at-
mosphere of the Ideal home Is charg- -

ed with tenderness. It Is a place w here I lHa man comes, secure In the knowledge I IHthat though all the world turned r )Hagalnal him. here he would find an Y

unquestioning faith that would belieeo I
in him until the -- nd It Is a place C
In which a woman knows that she will I
find shelter In the arms of her litis- - C
hand, and that he will protect h--

hgainwi cver h irsh wind that Mows. r
Th re is prat e In tlx- Ideal home- - f

There is no armiimc nor quarrel I 'Hnor rancor nor reproaches. It i.-- a I
quiet harh.ir In which one drops alt B

chbr alter thr storm and stress of the E
business du . and gathers up freu I
courage to go on with th,. journey of r

The Ideal home is full of unselfish- -
ness. Evcrybod) In It is seeking tha iagefl
happlncsa of the oilier rather than IHtheir own. There Is praise Instead of lifHblame. There are words of apprecla- - Hljfl

'lion and gratitude. Instead of knock. ngefl
There Is no bitterness in Vgeimbecause the sucrlficn is made for one
dearer than oneself. I

The Ideal home Is a place of cheer. I
The hunhand does not spend the evb H
nlng sitting up In a gloomy grou n RagH
that temperature BHdown below Sere Neither does be 1take out on his unoffending family all
the temper and nerves, and general
cussc-dne.x- that tie dared DOt IllOV f aglV
customers or clients H

Nor doea the wife make her home
a dumping place for her tears
tempers, and consider thnt home
means ,n place where sho hus the H
privilege of having hvsierlcal fits, and Htalking 111:,. wife. H

In the idea home the man rsOQJJV
ntzes that th round of domestic dua
ties that a woman dully performs art)
as monotonous and dead!) as a tn ad- - IJHmill, so he mukes a conscious effort
to cheer and Interest his wife. Ills H
best etorlea, his snappy little reconl H
of the day's happenings, his optimistic H
'interest in everythting she has been H
doing set the sun In her hettven,

And the wife realizes thut In hte H
btrenuoUS fight With the wot hi every H
day R man has Just about all the

that he can endure, and
so when her husband comes home !

hi i irenlhi dv. not lay upon hi H
I already overburdened shoulders till
the little worries and aggravations!

happened to her,
She does no, meet htm at the djDOV

with the announcement that Johnnto H
has broken his pel meerschaum pipe. H
and Tommy must he punished, ami thi H
landlord has mixd tin ieni. and uho glglB
doesn't sec why he can't make enougi
money to buy a car like the Smlthklnw H
On the contrary, she turns u .smiling H
face upon him, and makes merry o. ir H
hardships, und feeds, and pets and ca- - IHJobs him Into believing thut he is the IHgreatest man In the world, and has tho H
best wife und the most delightful H

The ideal hom Is a h( iven on earl H
I3very married ouplc can have on" H
if i hey will, because we build ourselves H
the kind of a home we live In. H

4- -

Sister Mary
4-

Some laundresses seem to overlook,
the fact that table linen Is more ab-- j
sorbent than the other clothes and,
make the bluing water too blue.

Table linen being real linen and of
soft weave should be treated in a dif-- !
Cerent nay than one handles lied lin-
en, which is "linen" usually only from
courtesy.

The water for table clothes and nap-
kins should be slightly blued and the
rollers of the wringer should be loos-
ened. If the wringer is screwed too
iightlv then- will b,e creases in the
linen wery difficult to Iron out.

Mi .M 1 OR TOMORROW.
Breakfast Baked apples filled with

cereal, griddle cakes, siiup and cof-

fee.
Luncheon Oyster plar.l fritters,

apple pudding, tea.
DINNER Mutton with rice, string

beans, banana salad, prune whip, cof-

fee.
MY u RE fPES.

To overcome1 the stoong flavor so'
many people object to In mutton, trj
trimming off the superfluous fat and
removing the pink skin A whole
onion cooked with the meat and re-

moved before-servin- g does much for
the flavor of the meat.

DIM I K l'l.AN I I Rl n BR6.
1 bunch oyster plum
l." tablespoons butter
Va teaap&oh salt

., teaspoon pepper
1 egg
Fine bread crumbs

Wash and scrape oyster plant- Cut
In slices and put into cold water, to
which a little vinegar has been added
Cook In boiling salted water until
tender, about 25 minutes. Drain. Mash
and season with butter, sail and pep-- ,

per. Beat egg w ell and add to oys-- !

ter plant. Shape in small balls, rollj
in bread crumbs, dip In egg slightlv
beaten with one tablejpoon water.
Koll again In crumbs and fry in deep,
hot fat.

MITTON WITH RICE.
Fore-le- g mutton
t cup rice

small onion
'I teaspoons salt
1 y cups canned tomato

Cut meat from bone into pieces two
Inches square. Mince onion. Waah
rice. In a buttered casserole put u
layer of meat, thm a layer of rice and
so on until all Is used. Add onion to
tomatoes with salt and pepper. Pour
over meat and rice In casserole. Add
water to cover. Cover and cook in a
slow oven for two hours. Add more
water as necessary.

Don't get into a slew over your
cooking it doesn't pay.

oo
BARS BARE LEGS

DKS M)INr ia. No more bare-legge- d

choruses In burlesque shows
will be tolerated in theatres of the
' American wheel" according to an-

nouncement received here from the
American Burlesque association. "This
means the principals as well as the
chorus," says the order

f p

Walt Mason I
THE IDOIi. 1

Once I was a public idol, for a font
night and a day. like a bridegroom to
the bridal. I went on mj gorgeous way;
and fair maidens before me, H
strewing flowers along the road, and a H
halo hovered o'er me when I sat in
ray abode. But the Idola always stum- - H
ble, fixed with tccl pf Clay, and 1
forgetting to be humble threw pub-- 1
11c love On the nlnh day of O0i
tuber roses hit me, in my walks; on
the tenth people sober, handed me a H
I'unUi of rock For the wealth ot

made mo feel I was a kin'. H
made mc think In all the nation I wee
sure the blgg li.lng. And in every
place I landed I was swollen up with
pride and mj of thought expand-e- d

till my hat split up the side. And
the i ople gur the willies, poor erratiBj
changeful hlck&. and they passed me H
no more lilies, but bombarded me with fHbricks. If again I am an Idol, I'M jl

I allow; and no heap, inflatvd M

pride'll atrip the laurels irom my brow. J
For the idols wouldn't tumble, they'd
bo cherished to the end. If they'd just

mek and humble as adown the
worn) thej wend.
Copyright by Ceorge afatthew Adams.

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Danny Expresses His Views in Song. BY ALLMAN
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